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HkdB "fORBIVVEN WOXLVS- 

THE THRILLING NEW COMICS 
MAGAZINE WAT LIFTS WE 
VEIL OF FORBIDDEN KNOWLEDGE! 

We mm you to reap wis mag- 
azine -to VENTURE INTO FOR- 
BIDDEN WORLDS-UNKNOWN 

WORLDS! READ IT-AND WATCH 
THE SUPERNATURAL COME ALIVE! 
MEET GHOSTS, ZOMBIES, HERE- 
WOLVES, VAMPIRES* CHILL TO 
BLACK MAGIC FROM BEWNO 

UFE ITSELF -6ASPAT STMN6ER 
WINGS THAN EVER THE MIND 
OF MAN CONCEIVED! 

SU ALL HEREFORWUIN 

THE ONE MAGAZINE THAT 

DARES TO BE DIFFERENT 

-THAT DARES TO T€LL 

ALL! FOR WE THRILL-TIME 

OF A LIFETIME, KEAD 
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{jGwE VOtf £/£* 5£F/V PICTURES 
SO HORRIBLE THAT LOOKING AT 
THEM MADE YOUR HEAD SPIN 
MO YOUR 3L00D FREEZE -- 
WILE A PARALYZING FEAR. 
GRIPPED YOUR BOPY? HERS 
IS A CHILLING TALE OF AN 
ARTIST MHO COULP ONLY PAINT 
EVIL - WHOSE PAINTINGS WERE 
EVIL ENOUGH TO. 

hill: 



AT A NEW ONE-MAN EXHIBIT 
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MAV0E- BUT 

w scenes ars so- real: \ ^SSSS^ 8 

I WISH I COM IEARN 10 7a M p A s A CRlfJC 
PAINT THAT WAY, JIM.' AN? << SutfHT ToSvETH/S 
YET- THERE'S SOMETHING S * «gH J TOg WTO® ; 

TH6/H. . ^^g (g? j NEV£K HeAep 0f - 

HIM BEFORE, PS66Y/ 
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#/, SUA1M£RS~\ THEY'RE MONSTROUS! GOOD 
SO YOU'RE WRITING ATSCHNICAUY, OF COURSE, BUT 

your Review too.Mi vwouip NeyER give a good 



WHAT OO 
YOU THINK? 
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_ REVIEW TO SUBJECTS OF SUCH 
PISTIILEP EVIL! 1% GOING TO 
PO THE BEST I CAN TO KEEP 
VISITORS FROM SHOWING 
UP HERE! 
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I CANT GET 

THOSE WINTINfiS 
OUTOFMYMlNP/ MAYEB 
OWEN SUMMERS IS RIGHT- 
MAYBE PEOPLE SHOULPNT 
BE ALLOWED TO LOOK 
AT THEM.' 



NO/ GOOP ART SHOULD 
BE SEEK, NO /MATTER 
WHAT THE SUBJECT! I'LL 
TAKE YOU HOME - ANP 
THEN PROP IN ON 

SUMMERS ANP TELL 
H/M WHAT I THINK/ 
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AWMffEP BY SHOCK Atj&MMOfi/iJIM 

siMMdmermmice-* 







I'LL FINISH HIS REVIEW FOR HIM- 
THB WAY HE'S BEGUN IT/ IT'S NOT 
MUCH- BUT Z FEEL. I'LL BE 
DOING SOMETHING FOR. HIM/ 
BETTER TAKE IT HOME ANP 
WORK ON IT/ 
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nouns latbr~a$ j/m FtNtsuBP fHenemw 

1BMNINB TUB PAINTINGS OF NAfA$— 
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IT'S TWO IN THE MORNING/ 
WHO COULP BE AT THE 

POOR NOWT ...,#ip 

- 



T^HMBPH 
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5 -BUT FAR MOBBNU-NACINS WAS THE C 
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«ft/E* POKTBAlT HAUNTEP JIM'S DRBAMS! AN& HB 
AWOKE 70 HORROR- FOR_A NIGHTMARE HAP 
BE COM £ GRUESOME 




WAS THE CHILLING 

MfirWfNH&WMi < 



ITS SIGNEP «Hnt0/ BUT SENWNG MS GIFTS 
WONT PO ANV GOOD- AS HE'LL SEE WHEN I SENC 
THAT REVIEW IN THE MORNING.' 
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And 1 have to warn 

my Tcadsrs -that the 
Watas «xMWt should 
not be uto by anyone. 
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5WV OUTSTRETCHEP HANP FOUNPA LAMP! BUT WITH 
TUB UGHT, HIS AWFUL ADVERSARY MP PlSAPPSAREPf 
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SY10RHMG FOUND JIM CONVINCED IT HAP BEEN A 
0V NIGHTMARE -FOR THE THING HE HAD BATTLES? WAS 
THE CREATURE OF THE PORTRAIT!- THEN - AN 

AMAZING DISCOVERY/ 



THIS BUTTON I FOUNP ON THE FLOOR BELOW THE 
PICTURE - IT'S IDENTICAL WITH THOSE ON HIS 
CAPE! ANP THERE'S ONE MISSING -AS IF 

rr WERE 
TORN 
OFF IN 

A 
SMUGGLE! 
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THERB WAS NOTHING TO DO BUT INVESTIGATE THAT 
MYSTERIOUS ARTIST-- //ATAS/ ACCOMPANIED 8? PE 6SY- 

1 AM HONOREP! THE FAMOUS ART CRITIC, \ IT- IT'S 
(JA/MES OTIS, ANP THE PROMISING ART J ALMOST 



STUDENT, PEGGY BOWDEN / 

COME IN! 









AS \F H&P 
BEEN 
EXPECTING 

US/ 
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NOW, MR. OTIS, AMD MISS 
BOWDEN, LET WE GIVE YOU 
AH ILLUSTRATION OF HOW A 
GREAT GENIUS WORKS/ 
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A FEW STROKES OF HIS BRUSH - AND A 
COMPLETE PAINTING IS DONE .' 






LOOK- AM I NOT THE GREATEST PAINTER 
INTHEWORLP? 

X-I /MUST BE PREAMING-- 

I COULP SWEAR THAT'S AN 

AUTHENTIC REMBRANPT.' KVHAT- 

WHAT- SORT OF MAN IS THIS? 



X KNOW WHAT 
KiNP- I'VE GOT 

IT NOW/ 
AfATAS- HIS 
NAME, SACK- 
WARPS, IS 
SATAN/ 
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MINE HORRIBLE TRUTH PAWNS — 
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fi«MT SCOTr/ \ SHE'S STAVING, MR. OTI5-UNTIL 
LETS GET OUT JYOU PECIPE TO CHANGE YOUR REVIEW, 
OF HEREtr/W ^ LL ~™ s PUBLIC J AM THE 

GREATEST PAINTER IN THE 
WOULD/ 



NO/ ANP I'LL .NOT 
LEAVE HERE WITHOUT 



J/M - CAN'T YOU SEE THAT 
YOU'VE' GOT TO- THAT WE'RE 

BOTH \H PEAVLY' 
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fpOWERLESS, J/M LEFT I IT SEEMED AN EASY MATTER 
^TO WHITE WE WORDS THAT WOULD FREE PEGGY, BUT- 
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THEN- A TRAGIC DISCOVERY! 



NOT A MARK ON HIM 
THAT EXPRESSION 

OFAWFUlF£ARJ 
NOTHING HUMAN 

KIU.EP HIM- 

BUT THOSE 
PICTURES PIP! 




ABOUND HIM THERE SWIRLED A LIVING 
EVIL -AN EVIL WHICH HAD PREYED OH THEllVtNG~ 

VOUVfc MPS UP 
Mm? FOR ME! 1 
WONT CCMFROM ISB 
WITH YOU -BUT 
I'LL 
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/HAP WITH RAGE, JtM ATTACKED 7HE SINISTER PAINTINGS! AND 
FROM THEM, STRANGE BEINGS STREAMED- ANU STRUCK BACK! 
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IT WAS A STRANGE BATTLE -AN UNEQUAL BATTLE •< 

i inn 1 1 ■MW>^w>»#^*^*^*<fcwai 







THANKS, PAfKE-PUT MAYBE IT W0ULJ7 HAVE 
BEEN BETTER IF I HA0 V\BP! WHAT HAVE 
I SOT LEFT TO LIVE FOR NOW? 




IE MENACE OP TUB PAINTINGS HAP BEEN DESTROYED' 
BUT WITHIN JIM LINGERED THE MEMORY OP PEGOY~ 




JIM SCAXCtlY SAVE THE BOOM A WOK AS HE THAVST 
IT INTO HIS POCKET' Alt MS KNEW WAS THAT A 
SUPPEH, INEXPHCAEiE SUK&E OP COUKAOB SWEPT 

itmouan MM — 





JIM WAS PHBPARBP fO* ANVTHINS .'BUT MOT fOR TUB 
SIGHT THAT GREETED HIMi ' 

t. i .u,,i.....; i >. !v 




IT'S NO USE- SHE'S C0mST6lY WITHfN MY 
POWER /'TEU. M6 - HAVB YOU WRITTEN THE 
FAVORABLE EBVIgW Of MY WORK 

THAT I REO.UIRE? S N0 ~ANCr 

n 1 NEVER WILL! 

yOU ft WORM LACKS 
ALL TRUE MERIT/ 



LOW, EVIL 
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, AFRAIP. 10 FACE THE TRUTH, AREN'T YOU - Yk 
SATAN 1 I'VE GOT A WORLD* REPUTAT/ON AS * ^ 
AN HONEST ART CRITIC- AN? I SAY YOUR 
PAINTINGS ARE BASE ANP* VILE/ THAT'S 
BECAUSE YOU CAN ONLY SEE ANOREVEAL. 
£*7Z. - By YOUK VfiR/ NATURE/ YOU'RG 
BLfNPEP TO TRUTH ,' ANP* EVERY 
©BEAT ARTIST HAS ALWAYS 
SEEN ABLE TO SfiE THE 

IN'AfAN/ 




IT WAS AT THIS LIFE-OR- DEATH 
MOMENT THAT A BOOH FEU FROM 
JIM'S POCKET- AND THE DEMONS 
REC OILED BEFORE ITS 

Y IT- IT/S THAT BIBLE THE WPKE Ifc- 
GAVE /ME/ ANP IF IT'S ROUTEP*. 
THE FIENPS- JUT*/ 
THEHEAD- 
MAN HIMSELF.' 




<* BEFORE THE POWER OF THE t %,, 
HOLY WPP, "NATAS" CRUMPLES, f 
FPDM MS BODY THE AWFUL FORM m 

OF SATAN TOWERS MOMENTARILY- J 
THEN VANISHES f -* **-— . /? 




I-I.FEfLASIPWfi 
BEEN ASLEEP/ ANP 

PREAMINS SOME AWFUL PffEAM,' 
IF Z COUIV ONLY REMEMBER. 
WHAT IT WAS, Jf/M — 




THERE'S ONLY ONE THING 
FOR US TO REMEMBER, 
PEGS// 1 

WE'VE 

GOT 

EACH 

OTHER- 

AND THAT'S 

ALL THAT, 

COUNTS! 




Over hill * . -you really get pulling 
and holding power from U.S.. Royal's 
"built-in skid chain" tread* 
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Through dale . • * you get pin- 

t « 

point steering control with U.S., 
Royals. 




And On City Streets. . .you stop on a dime 
♦ . . rain or shine! And Royals last longer, tool 








Amenta's favorite bhyde tires 



FID STATES RUBBER COMPANY 



1230 Avenue of the Americas, New York 20, New York 
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THOUGH ALICIA DUVYARNA was 
universally hated for the false » cruel* 
and utterly selfish person she was, she'd 
often been called die world's greatest 
ballet dancer. After that night's trium* 
phant performance in the role of the devil's 
disciple, there coal d be no question of it. 

She'd gone to bed very late in her huge 
mansion, and very tired, after admiring her* 
self in the full length mirror for a long 
time. She had smiled inwardly while ex- 
ecuting a few graceful spins in the flowing 
black costume she'd used* "Not even the 
devil himself,'* she mused, "could have 
done better! ,f 

She wasn't quite sure what had wakened 
her, but as her eyes opened she was aware 
of a tall figure in the corner of the huge 
room, smiling* "Well done," a faraway 
voice said. "Come, 1 have something to 
show you." 

Somehow, without being conscious of the 
movement of her muscles, she had slid off 
the bed, and was following the shadowy 
figure ahead. In the dark corridor, where 
nothing stirred, she felt strangely power* 
less, almost as if* ••disembodied. "Wh* 
where are you taking me?" she asked, not 
recognizing her own voice* The tall man 
merely beckoned, his face *till shrouded 
in gloom* 

She floated down the long flight of marble 
steps, drifted across the inlaid floor, to* 
ward the immense paneled doors ahead* 
The tall man placed his hand on the silver 
knob and bowed low. "Enter," he said* 
She looked straight into his face for the 
first time, and a wave of total horror swept 
over her, for it was. ..HIM! 

Instantly the doors were flung open, and 
the crashing chords of a huge orchestra 
rolled about her ears. Somehow, she was 
borne inside the brilliantly lit ballroom, 
where three great crystal chandeliers 
sparkled like diamonds. She recognized 
the room, but where had all these strange, 
masked people come from.«*all dancing so 
wildly in their peculiar costumes to the 
swelling music. And who was tfiat beauti- 



ful dark girl over there •..she'd seen her 
somewhere before! Then, with mounting 
terror, Alicia remembered the face from an 
18th century portrait of a great dancer! 
But how could that be 9 since the person 
was dead for over a hundred years! 

Suddenly, the music stopped* The tall 
roan... the devil**. stepped to the middle of 
the floor* "My friends," he said, "I have 
a special treat for you. Alicia Duvyarna 
will dance for us tonight, as she's never 
danced before..*" The voice trailed off, 
and strange music began to vibrate* "No, 
no!" Alicia cried. "I don't want to dance. 
I'm tired***! won't!" But she couldn't help 
herself! Why? Where were the servants? 
How could there be so much noise without 
any of them waking up? 

But then she forgot everything*. .as the 
music took possession of her. She'd never 
danced so magnificently before* But as 
she executed fantastic leaps and whirls, 
the room itself began to spin, and it seemed 
to her that the walls were closing in. The 
faces of the guests loomed closer , bigger* 
Around and around, swifter and swifter, and 
then the faces were very close, unspeak- 
ably hideous, and the beautiful dark girl 
was suddenly bending close, her eyes 
radiating horror* < 

She was surrounded by a sea of faces 
now, all unbearably evil**.laughing, grin- 
ning, leering*«.as the music rose to a 
roaring pitch* "1 must escape!" she 
yelled. "J... I can't bear it.*.not another 
instant!** She leaped madly into the air, 
and suddenly.. .the music stopped, every- 
thing disappeared, and blackness en- 
veloped her. . i 
- They found her dead in her bed the 
next morning. The doctor was completely 
bewildered. "Didn't ANYTHING unusual 
happen last night?" he asked* "Not a 
thing," a servant replied. "But one thing 

« ..puzzles roe. The costume she wore at 
the performance... it was here in her room 
last night. But this morning,.. I found it 
crumpled on the ballroom floor*. .be- 
low!" 
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IJT WAS A STSANGS, FOgB/PPING MYS7EZY THAT PZ. WALPOHA/WLTON POUND H/MSeiPTZW/VG TO l/NeAVei~ 

foz. who hap eve/z szpoee pbalt with twin spirits inhabiting a sing lb body? and 

WHBN ONE OF THBSB WAS BV/L l/YCAZNATB. SC/ENCB POUND IT5SLP MATCHED AGAINST A SUPpe* 
NATURAL PIBNP - IN THP PESSOS OP THB ... 
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IN THSF OPF/CSOPDK. WALDO HAMILTON, 
PROMINENT PS YCHIATRIST* • 

MRS. FWRJC/A HARTLBYTS^ AHrYE3?THg 
HERS TO SBB YOQ, DOCTOR/ /SOCIETY 64RL 
SHE'S THAT DEBUTANTE*/ WHO MARRI£Dl 
WHOSE RECENT WBO- Ta CHAP HO ONE 

otNe was thB talk y knew ANYTHING 

OF THB, TOWH.' XT ABOUT.' ASK HBZ 

C0M6 IfeL PLEASE/ 
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r ..I CAME TO SEE YOU DOCTOR, BECAUSE* 

r think either /m mad ok mv husband, 

16/ YOU 6EE, HE,. H£5 MORE THAW ONE' 
PER60N/ HE'S GOT f I 
ONE COOP, X HmM - 6'OOWD* 
THE OTHER JUKE A CASE OF 

(SCNIZOPHRBMlA- 

svil! ) a spur 

PERSONALITY} 
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MO, ITS NOT JU5T 
HIS PERSONALITY/ 

THE ARE TIVO 
VISIBLE SPIRITS 

BOTH OCCUPYING 
HIS BODY/ 
I- I'VE 

seeN 

THEM.' £==F 



, OBVIOUSLY £4V£"4 
, THE ONE WHO'* 
MENTALLY ILL .. SUFPBZ- 
|NG FROM HALLUCINATIONS/ 

WHY DON'T YOU LIE 
DOWN HERE AND TELL 
'MS THE WHOLE STORY 
FROM THB BEGIN- 
NING, MRS. HARTLEY*, 
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I PELL IH LOVE WITH GUY HARTLEY THE MO- 
MENT I MET HIM,' THERE WAS GOMETHING 
DIFFERENT ABOUT HIM -AN OTHBZ-WOXLO- 
LMESS AMP A WOHOBZFUl. TENOERNESS 
THAT BEWITCHEP ME / BUT -R\GHT 
AFTER OUR MARRIAOE SOMETHING' 
HAPPEWED ... SOMETHING 





Hfe WERE DRIVING TO THS HONEYMOON LODGE 
WED RENTED- WHEN ALONG ABOUT MIDNIGHT—" 

YOU KNOW, PARUNG, I'VE *) y£5..Tl...I ALWAYS- 
NEVER BEEN WITH YOU <^ GET UNACCOUNTABLy 
THIS LATE BEFORE/ YOU YriJZEP AND SLEEPY 
WERE ALWAYSO RESPECT- 1 AROUND THIS TIMB 
FUL, ALWAYS LEFT ME ~~^» tNCLUPlNG RIGHT- 
BEFORE MIPNlGHT/ J NOW/-fM AFRAIP I'LL 

HAVE TO PULL UP...TO THE 



SIDE OE THE . .. ROAO 
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iSft/A/5 J<W TEKROIR,T WATCHED THE HIDEOUSLY 
EVIL-LOOKING- SHAPE BEGIN TO MERGE WITH 
GUY'S BODY AND A3 IT. PIP, IT SEEMED TO EDUCE 
OUT ANOTHER 5PWT-. ONE WITH A GOOD, 
KIND FACE.'" 




" THE MOMENT THE GOOD SPIRIT WAS EVIC- 
TED FROM MY HUSBANDS EDDY, IT VAN- 
/SHED -A ND THEN GUY, OK THE MAN . 
, WHO HAD BEEN GUY, BEGAN TO MAKEUP." 

GUY! W -WHAT'S HAPPENED* 
TO YOU?' YOUR. FACE --IT'S -' 
LIKE A"A — MANIAC'S / ANP 
YOUR EYE5 -THEY'RE 

HIDEOUSLY EVIL! M 
YOU— YOU'RE 
FRIGHTENING MEtj 




YOU WHINING LITTLE FOOL/ 

THE MEANING OF TERROR, 

UNLESS YOU - 
OBEY. ME/ 
RRST, WE'RE 
&OSHG BACK 

TO YOUR 
HOUSE — 
. WHERE 
YOU'RE GO- 
ING TO 
ONE ME 

ALL THE 
MONEV 
YOU'VE 
&OTf 




YOU PON'T KNOW 
BUT YOU WILL — 

STOP "YOU'RE 
HURTING ME/ 
PLEASE POH'TLOOK 
AT ME LIKE THAT!!". 
ILL DO WHATEVER 
YOU AAV/ 
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The pzive back was a ghagtl y ospeal - sot "E was too terrified s ven ro think op 

THE NIGHT OP HORRORS WASN'T OVEZ SET"- " RES/ STENCE/ THEN, TOWARD PAWN, APTESZ'o 

THAT -THAT'S ALL\ I NEEP MUCH. MOKE/ THE .) SIGNED OVER PRACTICALLY EVERYTHING X 

the Money z have / books i want, are al- ■ < possessed f" u 

TH/S (S MY CHANCE TO 



IN THE HOUSE- 
I SWEAgitf 



MOST PRICELESS —AND >OUU\ I'M GETTING 
5fGN OVEIS ALL YOUK STOCKS J TIPEP- SLEEPY*^ 

ANP BONPS ANP /WAVE TO H\DE 
BANK ACCOUNTS* 
TO ME OP YOU 

WONT *-'P£ TO 
USE THEM/ 



money«bbfoi?e. 
fall asleep.... 



ESCAPE- r CAN'T BEAT 
THAT F/ENPS PRESENCE 
ANOTHEK tNSTANT.' 
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*Aiff STAG&EZEP AWAY ANP Z HASTILY THZEW 
A FEW TH/N&S TOGETHER/ THEN AS I 



PASHED PANIC- STgtCKEN OUT OP THE HOUSE J' 



Then in a staztl/ng zeveesal of what had 
happened be'foze - .* 







MOMBNTtATEZ- 

' ■- ' ■••^'- ■ ■^•■■■■ l ~ V '-- ^ IT'S BUY AGAIN —AS 
WHEZE-WHEZE 
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WHAT- WHAT OH EAZTH 
AZE WE Dotfte BACK AT 
YOUZ HOUSE, PARL»N6r 
THE LAST I ZEMEMBEZ ' 

we were ow cue waV' 
to oue-,HO*/Ey~j 

MOON 

LODGE/ J HUM Mil , 
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IT 15 Guy-AST LEACNEP 
TO LOVE HAW/ ANP HE 
DOESN'T REMEMBER 
WHAT HAPPENEP — BUT 
MAYBE IT DIPN'T HAPPEN AT 
ALL ,' IF X TELL HM4 -- HE'LL 
THINK I'M MAP/ WHO KNOWS 
•MAYBE I AM! 
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TWO THINGS HAVE PREVENTED ME FROM LEAVING 
GUY SINCE THAT HORRIBLE HI&HT —ONE, I DON'T 
KNOW WHETHER I'M &EEHNG THJNGS THAT 
AREN'T (ZSALLV TWECE-ANOWO, I STILL LOVE 
GUY AS HE 15 IN THE DAYTIME.' BUT EACH 
NIGHT, WHEN THE EVIL SPIRIT TAKES OVER.&UY 
t€> LIKE- A DEMON POSSESSED/ HE LOCKS HIM' 
SELF IN THE GARAGE, WHERE HE POKES OVER 
STRANGE BOOKS AND MANUSCRIPTS WHICH 
HE'S BOUGHT WITH MY MONEY FROM EVEN 
STRANGER PEDDLERS WHO CALL OH HIM IN 

F HE DEAD C 
NIGHT/ 



* »# 




IP SHE tS MAD, IT'S THE STRANGEST PSYCHOSIS I'VE 
EVER COME ACROSS.' BUT THFK-E'S SOMETHING 
CONVINCING ABOUT HER STORY! I'D BETTER 
CHECH OH Tft 

fP UKG TO WITNBSS THIS 
TRANSFORMATION IN YOUR 
HUS8ANP, MRS, HARTLEY/CAN 
YOU LET ME INTO YOUR HOUSE 

SECRETLY— JUST 
BEFORE MIDNIGHT ? 

CERTAIN!* 

doctor/ 



♦vfltf* 






.;-;'.• 



X' 



* « 



M*., 






^r ...I 

I i % -i 

i! . - " 



U 




" ' i ' 1 1 ' I '• '• I " I 



CCME OH 




" 



HE'S L0CKEP V'M GOING TO SFE 
HIMSELF IN <WHAT HE'S DOING 
THE GARAGE-- ) -BY CLIMBING 
AS USUAL.' /ON THIS ANP 

LOOKING THROUGH 
THE WINDOW.' 




mm 



THE ANSWER MUST BE IN ONE OF 
THESE ANCIENT MANUSCRIPTS 
»T MUST BE/ I'VE GOT TO FINP 
OUT HOW TO DESTROY THE 
OTHER SPIRIT-SO THEN I 

ALONE WILL POSS- 

*amm,mn SESS THe g^py 

OF GUY 
HARTLEY/ 
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»V. 



WARP DAWN, AFTER A NIGhtT-LON<5 mil*.. 
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iAT LAST, fW 

FQUNO IT! 

BUT IT'S TOO 
CLOSE TO 
PAWN/ TOO 
LATE TO TeV IT MOMf/ 

setting sleepy - 
►havb to lock up — 
get back- to the 

HOUSE - TfcY IT 

tomorrow night/ 
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HE '5 BEGINNING TO AWAKEN, MRS. HARTLEY/ NOM/ 
LISTEN CAREFULLY-- WE'VE GOT HO TIME TO WASTE 
NOW THAT HIS EVIL SPIRIT HAS APPARENTLY FOUNP 
A WAY OF OeSTKOYtMG THE OTHER/ r WANT YOU 
TO FIND OUT WHO GUY'S FAMILY DOCTOR 
WAS, AND THEN LOCATE HIM AT ALU 
COSTS* MEAN WHILE, I'M BREAKING 
INTO THB ©ABAG6 TO QOSOIAE 
tt-Z STUDYING OF MY OWN / 
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tyMP-AFTBR tiOQH- 

' ill | |, ._ | II I I ■ I " - I ' """ 

THANK ©OOPNESS, I FINALLY 
LOCATED THE HARTLEY FAMILY 

PHYSICIAN " I'VE GOT HIM ON . 
THE PHONE FOR YOU, OOCTO«L 



GOOD "AAV 

research 

HAS BEEN 
SUCCESSFUL. 

TOO' 
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YES, INDSEP-r ftmBMBBZ 
THE HARTLEY CASE VBEY 
WELL .' GUY HARTLEY WAS 
ONE OF TWINS. BUT THE OTH- 
ER ONE DIED SOME TIME BE- ' 

fore birth /veer, 

UNUSUAL CASE/ 
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THANKS, 
DOCTOR- 
THAT 
CONFIRMS 

MY HUNCH/ 



TRY TO UNOBRSTANQ HZ. HARTLEY \L FOUND WAT ANSWER IN THOSE> 
« MUCH AS THIS APPALS YOU / TWINS /OCCULT 000X6 / IN SUCH CASES 



WERE IH THE MYSTERIOUS PROCESS 
OF BIRTH, BUT ONE DIED- WHICH 
LEFT TWO SPIRITS FIGHTING FOR 
POSSESSION QF THE ONE REMAIN - 
INS BODY/ YOUR BROTHER'S 
SPIRIT BECAME DIABOLICALLY EV/L, 
CONSU/W6P WITH INTENSE ©KEEP 
FOE WHAT WAS NOT RIGHTFULLY 
HIS. AND SUCCEEDED IN BEINS 
ABSORBED |NTO YOUIR LIVING 
TISSUE- AND THE 
. BATTLE FOR TOTALS BUT- BUT WHY 
POSSESSION HAS /WASN'T X AWARE 

SONS OH EVER v"» F THf5 PIBNPISH 
SINCE/ J PRESENCE 

MY WAWNO 
MOMENTS* 



REPRESS-] 



, m 



AS YOURS, EACH SPIRIT CAN TAKE ' 
CONTROL OF THE BODY ONLY WHEN 
THE OTHER IS ASLEEP, THERE- 
FORE POWERLESS TO KEEP IT- 
SELF FROM BEING DRIVEN OUT/ 
BUT SINCE SOUR. NATURE IS 
BASICALLY GOOD, YOU 
SP ALL KNOWLEDGE OF THIS 
EVIL FORCE IN YOUR LIFE -3& 
THAT YOU WERE COMPLETELY 
UNAWARE OF WHAT YOU DIP 

WHEN YOUR 

EVIL SIDE 

WAS 

DOMINANT/ 
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BUT I ALSO LEARNEP THE 6BCZBT YOUZ EVIL ) 

spirit was so desperately searching for--a 

SECRET WHICH WOULD HAVE GIVEN HIM COMPLETE 
MASTERY NIGHT y*A/^ PAY/ AMP THIS IS IT/ IF EITHER 
SPIRIT POBZH'T RETURN TO THE BOPYAT ITS FIXED 
TIME, IT WEAKENS THROUGH LACK OF BODILY 
NOURISHMENT-FINALLY TO DISINTEGRATE 
AND BE UTTERLY PESTZOYBDf BUT-I __^~ 'THIS.. 



I ff? " F 



--:4JJ;^ v'.^^. • _. • :™:Ai-i; , 



Wmi AS THE Wmt&Wt MtPWGHrrUU$ 

me knell cppoort>-i 



THE 

EVIL 

SPIRIT/ 

IT'S 

MATER/AU2EO' 



YE GODS ~ IS THAT 
FiBHO PAKTOFME? 



■1 



HAVE A PIAN- 
A PLAN WHICH 
WILL THWART 

HIS DEVILISH 

DESIGN/ 



**"*■ > 
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K' 



this is -so*. 
incredible; 
but if both of 
you ©ay it's 
all true, i'll 
do whatever 

VCU SAY/ 



L' 



r 



PONT WORRY«l'VE 
GOT ENOUGH 57M4- 
ULAHTS \H yOU TO 
K&BP YOUR T«?UE 
SPIRIT «T«?N<3 AHP] 
AWAKE/ PUT TO 
MAKE SURE, I'LL 
INJECT EVEN 
MORE/ 



t/. 
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BLAST YOU*- THIS IS AfK 
APPOIHTBO TIME TO TAKE 
CONTROL.' I <-fW^Or 
TO TAKE PO55E5S/0N OF 
YOUR BODY NOW — . 
BUT I— -I. 



AS THB MINUTES TICK AWAY AND THE STZANGE 
BATTLE WANES*. 





we all over -yourji-i'll never BE able to 

EVIL SPIRIT HAS -c-T THANK YOU ENOUGH, . 
VANISHED INTO J K OOCTOZf FOR NOW I HAVE 
THE UMBO OF ^\ _ -juBjIiii II MBCIA, ALL ■ 
NON -EXISTENCE/ JBHRSHwHrar TO MYSELff 
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ITS SMET1HGUK 

IT'S jp. 




CHILL AND THRILL TO STRANGE MYSTERIES FROM BEYOm 

LIFE ITSELF, BROUGHT TO SOU IN THE STIRRING 
PAGES OP A GREAT MEW COMICS MAGAZINE! 
DON'T MISS —- —~ " _ » ) 
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Send Today *ft>r -fcfiis BeauiFfuf 
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SO E^SY TO GET! 

And what beauties! Popular two*tone combina- 
tion of maroon plastic and gold tone metal cap! 
Pencil has genuine propel-repel movement-big 
eraser— extra leads. Pen has extra large teak 
proof ink sack, latest type 14K gold plated 
''veri-srhooth" point, suits all writers. Writes 
with new non-smear inks. Ideal for home, school, 
camp; wonderful gifts. Hurry! Send to Smith 
Bros., Dept. A, Box 101, New York 46. N. Y. 





I em enclosing 20$ Q 35* □, end the front cover 

of one n* two □, Smith Brothers Box(es), any 
f fet vor, for which, please send me PIN D> PENCIL Q# 
SET n» Offer expires December 31* 1953 



(please print with pencil) 
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Send to Smith 
York 4e, H* V. 
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ANCIENT LEGENDS 

TELL US \QF MANY 
GREAT MEN WHO 

DIED SUDDENLY 
AW VIOLENTLY, 
RETURNING IN 

SPIRITUAL. 

FORM TO THE 
SCENE OF THEIR 
DEATH - TO 
RELIVE THEIR 
TRAGIC END '. 
BUT ONE SUCH 
LEGEND HAS 
SPRUNG UP WITHIN ' 
OUR OWN BORDERS,. 
SWRN TO BY 
THOSE WHO HAVE 
SEEN -tT HE GHOST 

OF PRESIDENT 
MSKINLBy? 




^- 



i | 



ON SEPTEMBER 6™, 1101, A GREAT RECEPTION 
WAS HELD FOR PRESIDENT MMINLEY AT THE PAN- 
A mm AN EXPOSITION IN BUFFALO > ~ 

■ I' W I N II '' ' ' '■ 




■X: ..-r ..• 



SUDDENLY AN AHWCHIST- 
NAME OF LEON CZOLGOSZ 

AND FIRED TWO SHOTS -AT THE -,l 



y ■ r- ' 




nOENT! 



THE ASSASSIN WAS SEIZED, CONVICTED AND LATER 
EXECUTED- BUT HIS DASTARDLY WORK WAS DONE.' 

THE PRESIDENTS LAST 'WORDS WERE-, , 




QUI APPARENTLY WILL/AM MSKINLEY'S WILL TO LIVE 
WAS TOO STRONS FOR THE BONDAGE OF DEATH- 
FOR IT IS SAID THAT HIS SPIRIT RETURNS EACH 
SEPTEMBER SW , AT THE EXACT MOMENT OF 
HIS DEATH, AT THE EXACT SPOT THE TRAGEDY 
OCCURRED, TO RE- ENACT THE FATAL DEED! 



THEN, THE WITNESSES ATTEST, THE GHOSLi PRESI- 
DENT DOUBLES UP IN PAIN— BEFORE VANISHING 
FROM THE FACE OF THE EARTH- UNTIL HIS 
REAPPEARANCE THE FOLLOWING YEAR/ 






Tears ago, a wandering fur trapper made 
his wat on snowshoes to a region that 
would have meant a shrieking death to 
ant man less fortunate - and when he 

RETURNED" Hfe WAS NOT ALONE f THIS 
STORY IS THE SEQUEL TO THAT INCREDIBLE 
DISCOVER* -WITH A CLIMAX AS CHILL AS 
THE ICE- BOUND PEAKS*- RINGING WITH 
THE HIDEOUS RISE AND BALL OF 
THE MIDNIGHT HOWL / 



in tnm mountains of northwest canada 
where the long arctic m&hts creak ano 
rustle- ano the moon shadows' sprawl 
blue upon the snow..- 

*^"W^yWW^ l | II W IIMIMHH l lllHllH I W I II 



X CAN'T THINK OF A WORSE] I WOULDN'T AUND FACING 
PLACE TO BE STRANDED, / IT ALONE, HONEY- BUT 



IT'S NO USE, LINCXA" WE CAN'T GAIN 
ALTITUDE WITH THAT LOAD OF ICS ON 
THE WINGS- WE'LL HAVE TO LAND/ 



FRED— W»TH NOTHING 
AROUND US BUT SNOW 
ANO MUFFLED 

SILENCE f 



I CERTAINLY WISH I 
HADN'T BEEN FOOU 
ENOUGH TO TAKE 
you ALONG/ 
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FOR MONTHS, I'VE TOV60 WITH THE IDEA OF A TEST 
FLIGHT IN SEVERE* WINTER WEATHER- AND YET X 
KEPT PUTTING IT OFF- BECAUSE SOMETHING 
WARNED ME IT WOULD Be OANQCROUS/ BUT 
EVEN THEN , IT WAS A DANGER I COULDN'T 
DEFINE •• AND I HAVE A FEELING NOW 
IT'S STILL AHEAD OF US '1 



Qs SNOW TOPPLES FROM THE MANTLED PINGS** 
THUDOINS SOFTLY IN 7WE RBSTLBSS SOLtTUDG — 

[FRED- LET'S NOT LEAVE \ GOME ON, HO NE/- 
THE PLANE/ I'D RATHER )OON«T LET THE 
FREEZE TO DEATH THAN /ATMOSPHERE THROW 
GO WANDERING OFF- «XYOU ! EVEN IN A 



AND Ft NO OURSELVES 
FACING HEAVEN 
; KNOWS WHAT / 
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LONELY REGION LIKE 
THIS- WE'RE BOUND 
TO COME ACROSS 
PEOPLE SOME- 
WNERBf 
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JN A. WLOaRNBSS WHERE EVERY 7RC6 CASTS -4 
SLURRED SHADOW -AND EVERY SHADOW QUtVBRS 
UKE A CROUCHING TH/NG*- 



HAVE YOU NOTICED THAT \ Jt*M AWARE OF 

WE'VE BEEN WALKING IN \ SOMETHING* 

A DEFINITE DIRECTION $ \ LINDA/ BUT COME 

I WONDER IF ITS MERE ) TO THINK OF IT- 

CHANCE- OR BECAUSE / I'VE ALWAYS 

WE FEEL SOMETHING /EXPERIENCED A VAGUE 



SUDDENLY- 

106k*- 

THEY'RE 
HUMAN 
FOOT- 
PRINTS* 



SOMEONE WALKED OUT 
OF THOSE WOODS, FREO-- 
8UT WHERE'O HE GO? 
THE TRACKS END 
RIGHT HERE — 

ABRUPTLY* 
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WE CAN'T 
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UNEASINESS JUST * 

BEFORE -S 

MIDNIGHT/ 
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THERE'S ONLV \ GET BACK! i 

ONE ANSWER- 1 THOUGHT I SAW 
A LEAP TO THE J A PINE BRANCH 

TOP OF THAT /STIRRING UP THERE 
ROCK- ANO f- BUT ITS A HEAO- 
NO HUMAN . I PEERING DOWN 



J~HEN - UPTHRUST AGAINST A 
GLINTING SXV-- 



COULO'VE 

DONE , 

THAT! 



AT US! 
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-With a bound that casts a 
shaggy splotch of ev/l 
upon the snow — 




3~HERE ARE TIME& WHEN PEAR CAN 

-oft um**msMttmm oebp within _, 

voice in a mmmmmmmmm mmmm 
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AMW JOR AN INSTANT^ A PANTING STARE GLEAMS 
fND$ LIKE POINTS OF FIRE FROM THE MONSTROUS 

FACE— AND THEN-* 



WMATBVER HAPPBNS-VOU'RB 
NOT GOING TO TOUCH HER* 
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I'M NOT FOOL ENOUGH TO 
THINK I'VE CHECKED IT/ 
LET'S GET AWAV FROM 
THAT THIN6- WHILE WE 
HAVE A CHANCE/ 





SiOWt THC STARS FAOE- ANO SPURRED Bf THE 
Ontt PRESENCE OF PURSUING FSAR 



V' 



WHAT'S THE USE 
OF TftflHG TO 
ESCAPE, FRED- 
KNOWING WE'RE 

UP AGAINST A 
CREATURE THAT 
CAN CHANGE FROM 
A HUMAN FORM 
INTO A FIEND 
UK6 WAT? 



DEALING WITH A WEREWOLF 
IS BAD ENOUGH, LINDA- WITH- 
OUT ASSUMING IT ACTUALLY 
CHANGED? THOSE FOOTPRINTS 
WERE MADE BY THE CREATURE'S 
VICTIM " AND OUR BEST 
BET IS TO FOLLOW THEM 
TO THE VILLAGE HE 
CAME FROMJ 



'JSP 



- 










lat-emtso starkl* artrne hai? moonlight- 




IN A SUDDEN CLUTCHING REALIZATION" 



VE GODS-- WE WERE HEADING THROUGH A 
HEAVY SNOWFALL --THERE AREN'T ANY 
TRACKS/ AND HOW COME X EXPECTED 
TO FIND A VILLAGE ~ INSTEAD OF A 
SINGLE CABIN? GUESSWORK CAN GO 
SO FAR •• WHAT'S BEHIND /T* ANO 
THOSE CABINS-- 
THEY LOOK- 
S-MOT/ 
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In twe next instant^ as if evil itsecf howled 

A MOCKING ANSWER — 

."SSSP HEAVENS-- J THERE'S MORE THAN ONE CREA- 

iT'STHtWEREWOLFjTURE BAYING THIS TIME-- BUT X 

[>-- SOME /DON'T SEE A THING.' QUICK— • 

LETS GET 70 TWOSg CABINS* 



i / 




The pale faces were as colo as the heart 
of a glacier- except forthe eyes-- and , 
tuey held a gleam of seething terror/ 







LOOK! GREAT 
GUNS— CAN'T 

YOU 
THAT -THING? 






WEREWOLVES- DOZENS 
OF THEM f WE'VE LET 
OURSELVES BE DRAWN 
INTO AN EVIL TRAP! 



FOR PETE'S 

SAKE- DON'T 

'GET PANICKY/ 

THEY'RE 

MOVING 

TOWARD 

US/ 



COME ON .' WE WQN'T 
STAND A CHANCE OUT 
MERE IN THE OPEN — 

THAT CABIN'S OUR 
ONLY MOPE.' 





THEV'RE 

BOUND TO 
BREAK IN 

-WHAT'LL 
WE DO 
NOW* 



JUST ON AN 
OUTSIDE CHANCe 
--I WONDER 
WHETHER THAT 
OLD TRUNK 
WON'T VIELO 
SOMETHING 
THAT'LL HELP US 

TO ESCAPE 
FROM THOSE 

FIENDS ' 
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S FRED mRL$ BACKWe MUST* UQ+- 
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3bfl A MOMENT, NOTHING RBGtSTERS 70 FRED- NOTHING \7hEH- ROUSED BY A SCREAM SHARP AS 
BUT A CRUSHING WAVE Of RAW HORROR- AND IN I SHATTeR&O GLASS 

THAT VERY MOMENT- H3 / ■ ■ ■■■■ »■ ■■ 

OHM FREO-0ONT * ' Ye <S0DS 




V. 



LET THEM TOUCH ME/, 




LINDA! 



QUICK' 
OUT THE 

w/woow/ 



IT'S NO use- 

/T'S NO USE.' 

WHAT GOOD WILL. 

IT 00 NOW* 



% 









IT'S ALMOST AS IF SHE 
KNEW WHAT I'VE FOUNO/ 
THERE'S MORE THAN OUR 
LIVES AT STAKE- 
WE'VS GOT TO 



HAAl 00 YOU "\ WE CANNOT BE 

THINK VOU WILL JELUOED--WE 
FINO REFUSE /CANNOT BE DE- 
FROM US7 Bi \STROiBO! LET 
DAWN YOU WILL \ONLY ONE OF US 
BE STAGGERING / ECHO THE HOWL 
HELPLESSLY IN J OF MI0NI6HT 
THE SNOW— 4* AT THE FIRST 

MINUTE OF SUN- 



/< 



f. 



>4 



AND THEN 

YOU WILL 
STARE 
AT OUR 
NEARING 
FANGS/ 
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rise -and we 
Vyill be sure 
of our pRey« 

AtfO SAFS 
FffOAt , 
HARM! 



~*4'? 



* 



r-3 



. 



FRED- DID 

YOU HEAR 
THAT* 
THERE'S 
NOTHING 

FOR US 
TO DO BUT 

TURN BACK- 
AND GET 
IT OVER 
WITH/ 



HONEY, IF THE HOWL OF MIDNIGHT 
IS THE ONE THING THAT SHIELDS 
THOSE CREEPS --- /VNAVBE WE CAW- 
DO SOMETHING / WE'VE GOT TO TRY, 
ANYWAY- OR FACE INDE- 
SCRIBABLE HORROR/ 
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J'RED DOESN'T NOTICE LINDA'S FLEET* NG SMILE- 
GIVING JUST A HINT- A SHADOWY FORERUNNER 
OF THINGS TO COMB / 

»' ' < — *** — — — 

HORROR... WE THINKS IT'S HORROR - 
BUT MAYBE- MAYBE I PONT/ 



\ 




m , 11 ^ » _ . .... LJ ' "_ 

3fOURS LATER- ^NOPe- BUT IT CAN BE DRAGGED/) VARO 8Y YAKO THROUGH THE MOON* GLAZED 



WHAT GOODWILL 

THE PLANE D0-- 
THE ICE ON THE 
WINGS IS THICKER 
THAN EVER.-- 
IT CAN'T BE 
FLOWNf 



WE'RE HAULING IT THROUGH THE 
WOODS* LINDA*- BACK TO 
THAT ACCURSED VILLAGE/ 
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MOW* LATER- WITH EiBSAUOHT WTH EVtL 
IN THE FROZEN MURK~» 



THE MORNING 
STAR GLINTS 
ABOVE THE 
MOUNTAINS/, 
PREPARE - 

it is ciose 

TO SUNRISE! , 



. 



DRIFTS-* V41TH THE SCENT OF DOOM 
CLINGtNQ TO THE FROSTY AIR-* 



IF WE GET CAUGHT IN 
ONE OF THOSE DRIFTS-*, 
WE'RE FINISHED/ 
IT CAN\T HAPPEN" 
WE'VE SOT TO 
REACH THE V/LL46B 
6Y DANNf 



IT WON'T WORK, 
FRED/ THE MIDNIGHT 
HOWL IS SOMETHING, 

THAT CAN'T BE 
SILENCED-- YOU'LL 
FINO OUT! 
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TM/1C FOft FANGS-TIMS FOR PAWS- 
TIME FOR A CHASE THROUGH 
THE RINGING WOODS/ 



NOW 
WE ARE 

READY/ 



ready to track down the 
humans who are listening! ^ 
- listening for the mid- 
night howl in some icy 
Hollow in which they 

SOUGHT TO HIPEf 
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X REMEMBER ONE THINS VOU 
FREAKS MENTIONED- THE SNOW- 
SLIDES THAT COME ROARING 
DOWN THAT SLOPE/ THAT'S 
WHAT I'M COUNTING ON- 
HELPED ALONG 8Y THE 
VIBRATIONS OF A 
POWERFUL 
ENGINE 



w. 



W 



m 



'<£■ 



^v^-^'-whw: 



,** 



f 



i/ 



A 



/ 



.^a^ 






>? 



>^ 



*Wim THE THUDDING HOAR ECHOED 
FROM THE QUIVERING WHITE SUM/W-- 



THE HOWL- 
THE HOWL- 
RAISE THE 

MIDNIGHT 
HOWL/ 
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THEN -- /« THE ENT/R6 JAGGGO HQRitON SEBMS TO Stf/i 





I DON'T 
GET YOU, 

unoa; 

YOU'VE 

LEARNED 

SOME< 
THING — 

WHAT 
IS IT? 



I'VE LEARNED WHAT IT MEANS TO 
BE 0ITTEI*" BECAUSE THAT'S 
WHAT HAPPENED TO ME BACK IN 
THE CABIN, BEFORE W6 ESCAPEO / 
CAN'T YOU GUESS HOW LOUD MY 
VOICE CAN RISE IN THte'NEXT 
FORTY SECONDS- HOW THAT 
I'M OHE OF THEM 1 
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VflTH THE ACCUBSeO VILLAGE €N6UlF*fi> 



HONEY-wevE DONE \ F RED - ARE 

it- just a Minute 1 you sure? 

BEFORE DAWN / NOW/CAN'T YOU THINK 

YOU WON'T HEAR VOF ANYONE ELSE 

SO MUCH AS A A WHO MIGHT RAISE 

SINGLE SMOTHERED J THE MIDNIGHT 

YELP / ^ HOWL 7 
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LINDA— DON'T! CAN'T \ YOU WON'T- YOU WOM»T 
VOU SEE WHAT IT MEANS KEEP ME FROM DOING 
TO TRADE VOUR SOUL /SOMETHING I MUST SEEK 
FOR THE LIFE OF A >/ WITH A DESIRE YOU'LL 
WEREWOLF -THE <^N EVER FATHOM .' VES, VOU • 
GRISLV SEARCH FOR ) CAN SPEAK OF HORROR.-- 
PREY IN AN UN- y BECAUSE YOU'LL NEVER KNOW 
ENDING CYCLE \^THE LURE OF SHAGGY GREY 
OF HORROR 1 / FORMS LOPING ALONG THE 
ut- hui^vin . / MOONLIT SNOW- CALLING TO 

THEIR OWN WITH TH6 
MIDNIGHT HOWL / 
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I ALMOST FORGOT HOW 
TO CHANGE, LINDA.' LOOK 
AT ME ~ CAN YOU 
IMAGINE SOU ft FACE 
TURNING INTO SOME- 
THING LIKE THIS 7 



SWA6QY-- EVIL-- 
OH 9 DON*T*- DON'T? 
X CAN'T 
STANO IT/ 





■ ■ — — mm r m i limn Wi > iinin w»»^w^— ^w w i hi i*m>— »— mmmfmmm i m ii ji iii n 

TU&i-WTH THE StfA/'S F/EK/ */A» REODEMNS THE 
SNOW-- FflEO RESUMES HIS NORMAL. FORM *• 



FRED- X DON!T WANT J TAKE IT EASY, LINDA/ 
TO BECOME. A THING/ IT'LL NEVER, HAPPEN 
LIKE THAT/ HELP .-/NOW-- ITS DAYBREAK/ 
MB- DON'T LET 
IT HAPPEN/ 




OAR LING, 
I HARDLY 
KNOW HOW 

TO ASK-- 
BUT WERE 

YOU A 
WEREWOLF- 

ONCE? 



NOT EXACTLY- BUT I WOULD 
HAVE BEEN IF I'D REMAINED 
IN THIS ACCURSED VILLAGE/ 
NOU SEE, LINDA-- X WANDERED 
AWAY AS A 'CHILD- AND WAS 
FOUND BY A FUR TRAPPER 
WHO TOOK ME TO 
CIVILIZATION / 
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IN LATER YEARS, I REMEMBERED My BEHAVIOR. 
THEN- HOW I SNARLED AND YELPED AT MIDNIGHT 
STR1VI HG TO ANSWER THE UNHEARD SUMMONS 
THAT STILL ECHOED WITHIN ME/' IN TIME, MY 
MEMORY OF THE MIDNIGHT HOWL FADED AWAY-- 
I COULD LOOK AT A PICTURE OF A WOLF WITH 
LITTLE MORE THAN A NAMELESS QUIVER OF 
KINSHIP- BUT SOMETHING REMAINED/ 



SOMETHING-* J IT WAS A CROSSCURRENT; LINDA 



STRONG 
ENOUGH 

TO IMPEL 
YOU TO 
MAKe 
THIS 

FLIGHT/ 
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MOVING ME UNAWARE ON A 
SECRET COURSE- DRAWING ME 

BACK TO THE H4LF-WOffL0 fROM 
WHICH X HAD COME! THAT MUCH 
I FINALLY REALIZED WHEN X 
SEARCHED THAT QLp TRUNK - 
BRINGING BACK A SURGE OF 
MEMORIES THAT BRISTLED 
LIKE JAGGEO FANGS/ 
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ONE THING -THANK HEAVEN- 
SAVED ME THEN FROM THE 
CLUTCHING CONVICTION THAT 
I HAO AT LAST RETURNED .' 
ONE THING, LINOA-- AND 
THAT WAS THE THOUGHT 
THAT NOTHING COULD 
MEAN MORE THAN 
YOU/ 



DARLING, EVEN IF IT 

WAS SOMETHING 
HIDEOUS -WE'RE 
SAFE FROM TERROR 
NOW.'- LET ME SEE 
WHAT YOU FOUND/ 
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The tawny sunlight glazed the snow that lay 
like an eternal mantle over thing9 that 
would never rise... a keening wind rippled 
the silent drifts - and something flut- 
tered in fred stanton's hand ! it was a 
photograph taken years before "the por- 
trait of a boy who was fated to escape- 
and whose return would markthe end 
of the midnight howl ! 
his own picture/ 
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HELLO AGAIN, LOYAL fans of 
"Adventures Into The Unknown 9 '! 

We've been waiting for this little meeting 
with you, because we've had a question on 
our minds. It's this; wbeti did you first 
become interested in the supernatural? 

This isn't merely idle curiosity on our 
part. It's more important than that, since 
upon its answer depend* our knowledge of 
you, the readers of this great and far-flung 
publication,. And since we base the type 
of stories which we carry on the kind of 
people we suppose our r aders to be, you 
can see just how important it is* It has 
ever been our conviction that the public 
towards whom this magazine is directed 
isn't composed of ••made" fans whose in* 
teres t in the weird and occult is a recent 
thing, created by accidentally happening 
upon stories such a^ we sponsor. Rather, 
we feel that our support comes from people 
of fresh, questing and intelligent imagina- 
tion who've always maintained a keen a^d 
alert interest in that great and unknown 
realm which lies beyond life itself. Young 
and old, such readers have always thrilled 
to f "ghost" stories, to tense and gripping 



yarns dealing- with the dread denizens of 
the supernatural. They've sought for and 
found a publication which dares to explore 
forbidden worlds, which each month brings 
them the best in imaginative and spine* 
tingling plot. 

In brief, they*. .yon.*. have found "Adven* 

tures Into The Unknown". And it's be- 
cause we're certain that you're a born fan 
of the true supernatural that we've framed 
such an issue as the current one. You'll 
go far, we feel, before you read as gripping 
a weird adventure as "Artist of Evil". 
Ditto for "Twin of Terror"* which packs 
an eerie punch that will linger long in your 
memory. Then there's "The Midnight 
Howl", as strange and fascinating an ex- 
ploit into occult werewolfism as ever 
we've carried. Finally, you'll go all out 
for "Ghost Town", a spectral story that's 
new and different! 

We're sure you'll like this issue, but we 
want to know your reactions. Write us, 
please! Address your letter to The Editor, 
"Adventures Into The Unknown", 45 West 
45th Street, New York 19, N. Y. And. here's 
what some of our other readers are saying! 



"Dear Editor;* 

•Adventures Into The Unknown' is splendid... it's more than worth its price. 
It beats every other comic I buy. Issues 23, 26, 21 and 28 were tops, I thought, 
but later ones still keep improving. For great stories, f Wizard of Evil* and 
'Satan's Sceptre' get my vote! v 

-Paul Rogers, Toronto, Canada" 

"Dear Editor;* 

I really enjoy 'Adventures Into The Unknown', and feel tbatjt's the best of 
its kind. My pet* stories were 'Werewolf Valley', f The Demon of The Deep' and 
'Haunt of The Hyena'. Keep up the great work! 

** Sara Jo Bowden, Monterey, Tenn." 

"Dear Editor:* 

I've read a lot of supernatural comics, but 'Adventures Into The Unknown* 
is by far the best. Such wonderful stories... so much excitement! You've got this 
fan forever? 

** Kenneth Row?, Elizabeth, N. J." 
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"Dear Editor:* 

Vm writing to compliment you on your magnificent stories in 'Adventures 
Into The Unknown \ From the first page to the last, I was completely spell* 
bound. Keep up. the good work! 

Sandra Loughran, Buffalo, N. Y." 
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*75£EF fN THE LONELY FASTNESS OF THE VULTURE 
*** MOUNTAINS IN WESTERN ARttONA . . * 



f'ilSTBi— OUR (3EIC3ER COUNTERS 1 CANT YOU THINK OF AW- 
ARE BEGINNING TO TICK- WE MUST / THING BUT MONEY, 



BE GETTING NEAR A URANIUM 
DEPOSIT/ THAT #25000 THE 
GOVERNMENT PAVS FOR 
EACH NEW FIND IS AS 
GOOD AS OURS/ 



PRESC0TTT I TEAM07 
UP WITH YOU OH THIS 
PROSPECTING EXPEDITION 
TO LOCATE BADtY-NEEPEO 
URANIUM FOR THE 
GOVERNMENT- NOT tk 
TO GET RICH/ A 
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POWT BE A SUCKER, HARRIS — NOTHING'S AS 

IMPORTANT AS /KONEV.' SAY— WHAT'S THAT . 

TOWN POING DOWN THERE? MY 

U.S. GEOLOGICAL SURVEY MAP v' I HAVE A 

DOESN'T SHOW IT/ > S— -""MUCH OLPEK 

MAP— ANP MINE £70£? 
IMPICATE A TOWN BV THE NAME OF 
LEAP CITY HERE.' IF IT'S BEEN 
TAKEN OFF LATER MAPS, IT MUST 
MEAN IT'S AN ABANDONEE? 
GHOST TOWN! 
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leap crry, eh 7 well, if this 

WAS THE SITE OP AN 01 P LEAP 
MINE, IT WOUIP EXPLAIN WHY 
THE GEIGER COUNTERS STOPPEP 
CLICKING WHEN WE REACHEP THE 
TOP OF THIS HILL.' SURFACE LEAP 
CAN MASK URANIUM RAP/AT/ONS 
- - SO I'M GOING TO BLOW A " 
PIECE OFF THIS HILL-ANP 
THEN SEE IF THE COUNTERS 
PESUME THEIR CLICKING/ 



I PON'T LIKE THE IPEA 
OF THAT, PRESCOTT/ MY 
MAP NAMESTHIS SPOT 

BOOT H/U~~ THIS 

IS WHERE THEY MUSTV6 
BURIEC7 OUTLAWS/ 

you'p ee pistupsing 

THEIR GRAVES IFtOU 
pyNAMITEP THE HILL/ 
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7MEy.-. THEY'RE ^LVES— THE/ MUST BE 




yis the &UQST& Rush down rue hill 

TOWARD TUB 0HOST TOWN . • • 




GHOSTLY OimAWS..r\THEPE'S A SCHEME BREWING 
KILLERS WHO CANT BE YIN THAT GRttW, UNSCRUPULOUS 
KILLED — THEV COULD MtHP Of HIG! I'LL WAIT A WHILE 
MEAM MILLIONS Jpm THEM FOLLOW HIM DOWN 
TOME. 1 - SEE yoU fTHE GHOST TOWM- 
LATER, HARRIS' 




SOON AFTERWAROS, AS PROSPECTOR 
GEORGE HARRIS EDGES INTO THE 
EERIE, DEAD TOWN**. 



THOSE OUTLAWS ARE BATTLING JUST 
AS THEY PIP WHEN THEY WERE 
ALIVE ~- EXCEPT NOW THEY'RE 
ALL UNKIUABLB! LET'S SEE 
THE KINGPIN OUTLAWS USUALLY 
TRANSACTED BUSINESS IN THE 
BACK ROOM OF THE SALOON 

BET THAT'S WHERE 
PRESCOTT IS RIGHT 

NOW, 
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...PON'T YOU SEE — WHY SHOULD 
YOU BE CONTENT TO LIVE OUT 
GHOSTLY LIVES, HAVING 
GHOSTLY GUN-FIGHTS WITH 
GHOSTS YOU CAN'T KILL? 

I'VE GOT A BETTER 




UNPER MY LEADERSHIP, YOU AND YOUR 
MEN CAN STEAL ANP KILL AGAIN-- YOU 
CAN CRACK EVERY BANK IN THE WEST, 
HIJACK EVERY TRAIN, ROB EVERY, 
POST OFFICE, — YOU'LL TAKE 
MILLIONS IN EACH HAUL^ Y?AW# mj 
WHEN J PfCK^ «m Sm &*yt 6 m ,j G0T 

NO USE FER MONEY NO 
MORE — YUH'RE THE 
ONE WHO'LL BE GITTIN' 
THE MOST OUTA 
THE PEAL/ 



YOU'LL BE ilVWG \HE'S RIGHT! 
AGAIN — CARRYING! WITHOUT SOME 
ON WHERE YOU VREAL ACTION, 



LEFT OFF IN 

YOUR REAL 

LIFE/ 



THE TARGETS.' 
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WE'P SOON WISH 
WE WUZ BACK 

IN OUR 

GRAVBS! 
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ITSAPEAL.PARPNER- 
YOU PICK OUT THE TARGETS, 
AN' WE'LL KNOCK - ^ 

l EM OVER I ,_ 

AN INVISIBLE 

GMG OF GHOSTLY 

OUTLAWS WBVMG 

ON'THE LIVING — 

THE SLAUGHTER 

WOULP BE TERRIFIC/' 

I'VE GOT TO PO 
S0M5TMHG TO STOP 

THEM-WAir- 1 Wtt*&r 

rve got it/ 
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SOON AFTERWARDS, ON THE OTHER 
SIDE OR TOWN ... 



THIS MUST BE WHERE ALL THE GOOD 
PEOPLE OF LEAD CITY WERE BUR)EP.' 
SO IF I CAN RAISE THEIR SPIRITS, 
MAYBE I CAN GET UP A LARGE 
ENOUGH POSSE OF VIGILANTES 
TO OVERPOWER 
THE OUTLAWS I 
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AND SO, 
AS BEFORE^- 
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pip 







'SHERIFF 

LUKE 
AJIUER 

1879 
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IT WORKED—HERE THEY COME! 

NOW TO STOP THEM ANDTELLTHEAt 
ABOUT THE OUTLAWS/ - 

HOLD ON, THERE « 
LISTEN TO MB «-/ 
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...ANP THAT'S THE WHOLES THERE IS A WAY — IET5 
STORY/ HOW ARE WE / HAVE YORE SHOOT IN' 
GOING TO GET RIP OF /IRON, SON.' UNLESSI MISS 
THOSE GHOSTLY -„/MUH GUESS, THOSE OUTLAWS 
OUTLAWS — IF TARE GONNA BE HEAPIN' THIS 
DEAD MEN CAN'T /WAY WITH PRESCOTT TUH 
BE KILLED? ^INVEST/GATE THE EXPLOSION 

THAT FREED OUR SPIRITS— / 
AN' WE'LL BE READY WITH J§ 

AN AMBUSH/ .Jffl 

J' 
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THAT EXPLOSION MUST'VE BEEN SET OFF 
BY THE MAN I CAME HERE WlTH — 
GEORGE HARRIS/ IF HE'S SCHEMING 
TO RUIN MY LITTLE PLAN. I WANT 

HIM KILLED! 
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fpHEN, ASPRESCOTT'S DEATH 6A9P FADES AWAY- A 
^DYINB SHRIEK PROM THE UNPEAD SPLITS THE MOUNTAIN 
AIR! 




THEY... THEY ) SHORE -THAT'S WHAT 
DISSOLVED \ HAPPENS TUH 
INTO PU5T- J GHOSTS WHEN THE 
VANISHED "/MAN WHO DISTURBED* 
INTO ~\THEIK GRAVES AN' 
NOTHINGNESS. 7 / RAISED % EM FROM - 

THE DEAD IS 
KILLED/ 
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BUT... BUT X WAS THE ONE WHO 
PISTURBEP YOUR GRAVES/ DOES 
THAT MEAN X HAVE TO PIE BEFORE 
VOU CAN GO BACH 
TO ETERNAL .— ^ WHY SHOULP WE 
PEACE? jS ff A y £ juh GO BACH 

TUH OUR GRAVES? WE 
\fflf GOT A GHOST TOWN HERE 
II THAT NO ONE EVER USES— 
NO ONE'LL EVER BOTHER 
US.' WE'LL BE PLUMB 
( CONTENT TUH MAKE IT A 
REAL GHOST TOWN 

UNTIL YUH PIE A 
h NATURAL DEATH/ 
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LUCKY FOR THOSE GHOSTS THIS 
AREA TURNEP OUT TO HAVE 
ONLY MINUTE AMOUNTS OF 
URANIUM —NOT ENOUGH TO 

MINE —OTHERWISE THIS 
TOWN WOULP'VE BEEN 
FLOODED WITH MINERS 
SOON/ THIS WAY, ITU 
BE A REAL GHOST 
TOWN - FOR REAL 
GHOSTS/ 
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SILVER TROPHl 

iUSTAS I Di'b' IN ::: 

10 W IN y 








-■■. . . 




I GAINED 

■ Mf OF SHAPELY 

LB9« power -packed 

SCLES 
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Which of these 

2 ME'S n 
is YOU f 

THAT 1 1 2 LB.-6 FT. 



SPINDLE- 
ARMED 



SISSY 



below 
WAS ME 



When I enrolled I ng 
* skinny, sick vi&k* 
ling, is you can aee 

in *& "Before" Photo I 
looked like a child,. « 
yeere younger t^m ^ 

ege. I vaa aihued to 
teke a picture in bath- 
ing trunks is I do now* 
I v»s shy with girls 
became I had nothing 
to show off. A few 
weeks after starting 
the Jowett Course *c' 
body wu the best in 
the neighborhood* How 
I get respect end »d- 
■dration fro» every 
fellow and girl 1 aset 4 



HEW YORK 

NOW 



( There's that " 

skinny icaracrpw 
ROGER. Let's 
pass him by 
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ROGER HIRSCH 

was a 1 1 2 lb. 6 ft WEAKLING. 




A FEW SHORT WEEKS AGO 



NO! friend you 
don't have to be 
SKINNY any more 

just mail NOW 
the FREE 

coupon below 

as I did. Soon 

YOU can add 
6Vi inches to your CHEST 
3 inches to each ARM 

and the rest 
in proportion 
just as I 



TO GET *° B 

ALL 5 1AC 

PICTURE *f' t 
PACKED COURSES 

MILLIONS HAVE 

BEEN SOLO FOR 

$1 AND WORE 



Come on, PAL, NOW 

YOU GIVE ME 
| ft PLEASANT MINUTES A 
I U DAY IN YOUR HOME ... AND I'LL GIVE 

YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY 
For Your OLD SKELETON FRAME. 



says 



* f-¥ IE f. 

* *:■-■:■::' 



at him NOW- 
A' MOVIE-STAR HE-MAN 
from Head to Toe 

as YOU . 

can be f 
soon » 

VCCI You'll see INCH upon INCH of MIGHTY MUSCLE added to 
I ED . YOUR ARMS. Yoar CHEST deepened. Your BACK AND 
SHOULDERS broadened. From head to heels, you'll gain SOLIDITY, 
SIZE. POWER, SPEED! You'll become an ALL-Around, ALL-American 
HE-MAN, A WINNER in everything you tackle— or my Training won't 
cost you one solitary cent 

Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 

Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! 

Friend, I've traveled the world. Made a LIFETIME STUDY of every way 
known to develop your body. Then I devised the BEST by TEST, my 
"5-WAY PROGRESSIVE POWER" the only method that builds you 5-ways 
fast. You save YEARS. DOLLARS like movie star Tom Tyler did. Like 
champ Roger Hirsch did. Like MANY THOUSANDS like you did. SO Mail 
coupon NOW! 



MAIL COUPON IN TIME FOR FREE OFFER! 



Qt&Up* 4f. $Q4i*U 



World's Greatest 
Builder of HE-MEN 



Idfi | I don't care how skinny or flabby you are; if you're 
Nv-a teen-ager, in your 20's or 30's or over; if you're 
short or tall, or what work you do. All I want is JUST 
10 EXCITING MINUTES in your home to MAKE YOU OVER 
by the SAME METHOD I turned myself from a wreck 
to a Champion of Champions. 
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H I" Ktfc FOR QUICK ACTION! 

K Photo Book of STRONG M«' -—---— 
2, MUSCLE METER 




Dept. AM-29 



I 

1 

I 

1 
I 

I 
I 
i 
I 

k 



" Jo**ti Ctvrut 

f rMtut in 

Wcrirf far 

li.idini 

All Ar*und 

HE MEN" 

— ft. F. K*II«y 

Diftclor 

Phytil ul 



JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING 
230 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 1, N. Y. 

Dear George: Please mail to me FREE Jowett's Photo Book of 
Strong Men and a Muscle Meter, plus all 5 HE-MAN Building 
Courses: I. How to Build a Mighty Chest. 2. How to Build a 
Mighty Arm. 3. How to Build a Mighty Grip. 4. How fb Build 
a Mighty Back. 5. How to Build Mighty Legs- Now all in One 
Volume "Mow to become a Mighty HE-MAN." ENCLOSED FIND 10c 
FOR POSTAGE AND HANDLING (no C.O.O.'s). 



NAME. 



AGE. 



ADDRESS 
CITY 



ZONE 



STATE. 






3H 



/ 



V 








Fotclnala the you rotten with houft of fun and 
octloiv tmagift*— avary car WORKS in th# I in* of 
•dvtyl 1 car with working wtndfKiaW wip«r, 2 con 

iwtlH arrndaWi ihaf tfin and <1«t« P 1 palin* tar with fUn 
that bongi and ratoili, 1 ambulonca with ringing and 
twayinf *>•", 3 fault with meieri thot ragltlar fort, I ftr* 
chief tar with ball that rinft and tway*. All § tar* made of 
durable tta*1 . * rubber whaafi cannot coma out . . 
bfMpni complattly antlowd . alt flaw Two-ton* and 

rr.«io1li« finhh . all differently colored. SEND NO MONEJT 

: (CO,D-., you pay pottage, R«mit with order, w« pay postogt,) 

AUfM TOUR ORDER TOO A VI 



• •** ctoiff . ■ i 

• Faifcfatttr rtf bttre 

Terrific" 

Value! 
Only 
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Mim • EXCITIHG • IT'S TELEVUE! 
SUPBR DELUXE 

PROJECTOR - 



t #aJ_*J 
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4 U& SNOW "9 
"Uttu ft.rf ftleVef He erf*' 

I 4 ft ML MOJICT01 I 

IrifM Mfflltlc I 
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EXTRA FILM 

<zm*fs 



ass? h*£ 

INOW WWW 

TNI OWL AN» 
tmi rum CAT 

JINGU tlLll 





Now any child can show the most exciting movies at home with 

this streamlined TELEVUE Projector, complete with colorful 

^ theatre and screen. The bright red plastic projector is lafe 

THREt uttli r»i ^nd simple to operate — nothing to get out of order. Think 

JACK AMD JJU 

RIP VAN trlKKU 

TOM THUMI 

ROIIMIOK CRUIOI 

HOUSI THAT 

lUtLT 

WIN* IN WILLIE 



of the fun of watching your favorite come to life on the theatre 

screenl This Super Deluxe Projector will mean big movie parties 

for friends and family. You boys and girls will be fascinated 

jack w jj n tne Qjg Movie Shows, and tunning movies all by yourself 

J Is the greatest treat of them alll 



SEND NO MONEY 




CO. 0. you pay postage 
and handling charges. Remit 
with order we pay postage. 




\ wonderful new aon i 
ashable rubber Wonderikin 
*hose hair is so lifelike it can 
e waved in any style and 
rewaved just like your own. A 
perfect playmate for the 
''Junior Mother" of the 
house. Complete with real 
Hair-wave kit which consists 
of , . . plastic curlers , * , rub- 
ber waving bands . . . wav- 
ing end papers . , . plastic 
comb . . . and bottle of hair 
wave lotion. Ginger is 1 1 
inches tall. Her soft cuddly 
body which can be bathed 
will give the "Junior Mill" 
an almost real *ba by lister to 
play with, 









• HES,OV« 19" TAUI & 

■ MOVES HIS MOUTH, 

a ARMS AND LEGS' 

SSAL COWBOY OUTFIT I 

Hay kldi — hf-ra t your 

chance to btcomt o 

maiter venlnloqutit - in 

a jiffy 1 (magine — you 

con moke HAPPY th* 

COWBOY octuolly talM 

(in your own voica* of 
I court*,) Pull tha tiring 
[In lha back of hit haad 

— wolch hit lip* movi- 

h»ar your own wordi 
[coming right cut of 

HA'WSmouiMSaahow 

real ha foalcf-riggad up 
I In a cowboy hat, woiha- 

bla ploid ihirt and wa*F- _*vt fc 

1M panfi. t Show off 

your ikill af partial —at 

tcHoqll SEND NO MO- 
|Nfy. (CO-D* yoy pay 

pottage, Remit with order, wa pay pottoga.) 
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NOVELTY MART, Dept.Afr'4 

59 East 8th Street, New York 3, N. Y. 

Gentlemen: Please land mi tit fellewlef; 

I««leted fled : 3 Check er M. O. Q C. O. D. *(■• p**t«f «. 



O 8 Metal Cars 



$2.92 



D HAPPY THE COWBOY_$2.98 



D T. V. Proiector_$2,W 

U films $1,001 



□ Ginger, 



$198 



Name. 






NOVELTY MART 59 last 8th Street, Dept. AM New York 3 
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